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TO THE 



RIGHT HONOURABLE 



THE 



MARQUIS oi ROCKINGHAM. 




MY LORD, 
VERY ipedes of Adulation carries with it ibme- 



thing (b apparently abfiird, and ridiculous, that 
the abundance of it, to be met with in moft Dedica- 
tions, can be attributed to nothing but Vanity, and 
Self-love. The former of theie j^reads a kind cata- 
ra£): over the eyes of the Author, and the latter holds 
up a flattering mirrour to the Patron: ib. that the 
(Hie can fee no imperfections in his writings, nor the 
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other any in himfelf. Thus it happens that the de- 
ception becomes mutual, and that, which is preiented 
with confidence, is received with approbation. 

Unluckily for me, your Lordftiip is an exception to 
this general reaibning ; and fo far jK*om afliiming to 
yourfelf Virtues, which you have not, would even 
blufli to have thofe publifhed to the world, you really 
have : as if they were of the lame nature with the 
Roficrucian lamps, which we are told would bum 
underground for ages together; but as fbon as they 
were brought into the open air expired immediately. 
From this ftrange fingularity in your Lordfhip^s tem» 
per, all the caftles I have been building are vanifh'd; 
the n^w, and elegant compliments, which I have 
invented ynth incredible pains, lie dead upon my 
hands; — and there they muft continue, 'till I can 
find out a Peribn, which I deQ>air of ever doing, \(rho. 
hath all your Lordfliip's good qualities, except your 
humility, and modefty. *Tis thefe, my Lord, which 
will not fuffer me to expatiate here, to the extent of 
my wiflies; but even hinder me fi'om reaching out 
my hand, where the harveft is fo plentifid as to over- 
come the reaper. 

yet 
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Yet you Svill pardon me, my Lord, if in this fru- 
gality of your praifes, I mention one part of your 
charafler, which cannot be too publicly known, or 
too generally admired ; I mean that invariable Loy- 
alty, and love for the prefent happy EftabUAiment^ 
which ^pe^rs in all your adlions. To overlook, and 
take no notice of this, could not fb properly be at- 
tributed to the feverity of truth, as of detradtion : 
befides it would be robbing the Public of the benefit^ 
which arifes from a good example; and that is a 
piece of injuftice^ which nothing can excuie, or pal* 
liate. As to your Lord(hip*s other Virtues, which 
are many and amiable, I (hall leave you to the filent 
applaufe of your own ccHiicience. — And this of all 
others is the beft, and moft deiireable Panegyrick. 

But how can I £ifely deicend (I fear it is too Pin* 
daric a tranfition) from this fubjed):, to apologize 
for thefe idle labours, which I have the honour of 
prefenting to your Lordlhip ? They were written at 
very different times, when the mind was very diffe- 
rently afiefted ; — and to this is owing their chief 
merit, a freedom from that £unene(s of thought and 
expreffion, which is too often to be found in com* 

pofitions 
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pofitions of this nature. This will plead my excuie 
likewiie, for any little levity, which the prying eyes 
of the morofe, and mordfy'd, may imag^e they 

difcover. 

Whatever may be the £ite of thefe Pieces, I can 
never repent of the trouble they coft me, fince that is 
more than repay'd, by the honour I have of owning 
myiel^ 



■I 



My Lord^ 



Tour Jjordjhifs moft obliged^ 



and obedient Servant j 



JAMES SCOTT. 



^JL ^w^ r ^sr Mi^ 
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I. I. 

ET once more, fweeteft Queen of Song, 
Thy humble fuppliant lead along, 
Thro* Fancy's flow'ry plains : 
Oh bear me to th' ideal grove. 
Where hand in hand the Graces rove. 
And (both me with feraphic ftrains ! 
'Tis thine, harmonious Maid, to cull 
Delicious bialm to heal our cares; 
'Tis thine to take the prifon'd foul. 
And lap it in Elyfian airs; 
While quick as thought at thy divine command 
The realms of grace, and Harmony expand. 

I. 2. And 
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I. 2. 

And lo before my raviftit eyes 
The vifionary fcenes Joife! 
I hear the tender lute complain, 
While Sappho breathes her am'rous pain^ 
(O guard me from fiich fierce defires. 
Thou God of Raptures, God of Fires ! ) 
I hear Anacreon's honey*d tongue 
To Love and Wine repeat the (bng^ 
His flight iublime die Theban Swan prepares. 
And louder mufic wakes the wondVing ipheres. 

« 

But hark how fweet the numbers fwell. 
While Homer waves his (bul-enchanting wand ! 
Entranced the lift'ning Paflipns ftand, 
CharmM with the magic of his (hell. 
Whether to arms his trump refbunds. 
The heart with martial ardour bounds ; 
Or fprightly themes his hand employ, 
Inftant we catch the (jpreading joy j 
Or when in notes majeflic, deep, and flow. 
He bids the folemn fl:reams of forrow flow, 
Amaz'd we hear the fadly-pleafing flrain. 
While tender anguifli fteals thro' ev'ry vein. 
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II. I. 

Father of verfe, whofe Eagle-flight 

Fatigues the gazer's aching fight. 
And (trains th'afpiring mind^ 

Teach me thy wondrous heights to view. 

With trembling wing thy fteps purfue, 

And leave the kfs'ning world behind. 

Fond, foolifli wifli ! — Can human eyes 

The rapid arrow's track defcry ? 

Can gro(s Mortality arife. 

And fpring beyond thfc vaulted flcy ? 
Loft is the momentary path, and bound 
By cumbrous chains we creep along the ground ! 

11. a. 

Yet fbme there are with pow'r endow'd 

To foar above the groveling croud; 

By Thee, fair Fancy, raptrous maid. 

By Thee, O fweet Enthufiaft, led. 

Sublime beyond the milky way 

With ftrong feraphic plumes they ftray j 

Or pierce within the facred (hade. 

Where Nature's plaftic forms are laid j 
Then ftrike with daring hand the magic ftrings. 
And warm to life a new Creation fprings. 

B II. 3. Hail 



f 
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Hail chofen Pew, whofe hta^ief bijftf^ 
The Mufe beheld, and bad yow dw fe«t eUmb 
Fame's flipp'ry hill,, and paths fdbjim«> 
Untrod by vvklgau fo«s of ©ar th ? 
When Virtue droops aH fick and pafc^ 
In bleak Misfortune's de&rt Yak> 
'Tis your's to fteal away her care. 
And foftly footh the penfive Fair : 
'Tis your's to cull, from Fancy's feif y ftores^ 
The brighteft gem^, and fweetseft-^e^thiog flow^rsj 
Then bind with Daedal art faeh wreaths divine, 
As bloom fecure oa Truth's iinHBortal fhrine. 

III. I. 

Hafte then ! — for foft Etefian gales 
Supply the * Pilot's welcome fails, 
, And waft him o'er the main J 
And gentle Show'rs, the Daughters fair 
Of pregnant clouds, and balmy air. 
Rejoice the feint, and thirfly plain : 
Oh hafte, your fweeteft numbers {hed. 
Fraught with the genial dew of praife, 

s 

* Find. OXvfd,. leu 
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On Gtery*^ fe^Vitfe Sdns> who ttead 

UnweaiyM Dang^*s tiioTAy maze $ 
Who tear frfefe fewdis from W^'s ghaftly brow^ 
Or tt&st die ftetfaft batk^ tho' tides of Fallon flow. 

III. 2. 

But, O ye Delegates of Jove, 

Sent from the ftarry realms above 

To guard the clime, with Dragon-eyes, 

Where all the Mufe's treafures rife. 

Should Gothic Ignorance invade 

With lawlefs foot the virgin (hade. 

And too incoitinent prefume 

Rafhly to pluck the golden Bloom 5 
Wide wave the flaming fword, and fend, O fend 
Your brightefl fhafts to quell the Stygian Fiend ! 

III. 3. 
With holy dread, ye Guardians of her (lore. 
Fulfill your charge, -Adt-too profufe of praife 
Embalm, with her immortal Lays, 
The carion-corps of Pride, or Pow'r! 
Let Dulnefs her vain Favours fhed 
On fmiling Folly's kindred head 5 
Or Vice, in tinfel trappings dreft. 
Promote the wretch who flatters befl: j 

B 2 Difdain 
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DifHain the Crew ! — And in fome diftant grove, 
To Worth afflicted, friendleis raife your voice ^ 

4 

So (hall the Mule your honeft Songs approve, 

And deathlefi Fame reward your uncorrupted Choice ! 
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To FRIENDSHIP. 

I. 
OMEl, gentle Pow'r, from whom arofe 
Whatever life's chequerM (cenes adorns 5 
From whom the living current flows 
Whence Science fills her various urns : 
Sacred to Thee, yon Marble dome> 
O Goddefs, rears it's awful head,, , 
Fraught with the ftores of Greece and Rome-,. 
With gold, and glowing gems inlaid ^ 
Where Art by thy command hath fixt her feat,. 
And ev'ry Mufe, and ev'ry Grace retreat.. 

IL 
For erft Mankind, a favage Race, 



As lawlefs Robbers rang'd the woods. 
And chofe, when weary*d with the chace,. 



'Midft rocks, and caves^ their dark abodes 5; 

Till Friendftiip, thy perfu^five ftrains^ 

Pow*rful as Orpheus' magic fong,, 

Re-echo'd thro' the fqualid plains> 

And drew the brutiih herd along: 
Loft in furprize thy pleafing voice they own'd,, 
Chofe fofter arts, and polilht at the found;. 

ni. Then 
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Then Pity firft lier facred flame 
. Within their frozen bdfoms rais'd ; 
Tlio* fakrt the ^ark^ trhen Fricndfliip «tme. 
When FiiMdftiip wav'd her wing it blai'd. 
'Twas then firft heav\l the focidi figh, 
The fecial t5^r began to fltw^ j 
They felt a fympathetic J6y, 
And learnt to finelt at olher s*^ twe : 
By juft degrees Huiftanity refift'4, 
And Virtue iixt her empire iti the nM»d. 

IV. 
O Goddefe, when thy Form dpp^rS) 
Revenge and Rage, and Fa£tion ceafe. 
The foul no Fury-Paffion tears, 
But all is harmony, and peace, 
Aghaft the purple * Tyrant flood. 
With awe beheld thy glowing charms> 
Forgot the curfed thirfl of blood. 
And long'd to grafp thee in his arms ; 
F^lt in his breaft unufual fbftnefs rife. 
And, deaf before, heard Pity's moving cries. 

♦ Alluding to the Story of Damon, and Pythias. 
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V. 

Is there a Wretch in Sorrow's (hade*. 

Who waftes in tears Life's lingering hours ? 

Is there, on whofe devoted head 

Her vengeful curfes Ate pours? 

See to their aid fair Friendfhip flies. 

Their forrows A^mpadietic feeb, 

With lenient hand her balm applies. 

And ev'ry grief indulgent heals : 
The woe-fiaught Fiends before her ftalk away. 
As Speftres Ihun the flaming eye of day. 

VI. 

Oh for a faithful, honeft Friend, 

To whom I ev'ry care could trufl:. 

Each weaknefs of my foul: commend^ 

Nor fear him treacherous, or unjuft! 

Drive Flattery's Summer-train away. 

Thofe bufy, curious, fluttering things. 

That infe£t-like, in Fortune's ray, 

Baflc, and expand their gaudy wings : 
But ah when once the tranfient gleam is o'er. 
Behold the change! — , They die, and are no more. 
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Sent to Mtfs B with a Set of Colours. 



I. 
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O, blefled Tints, to Delia go, 



Her magic hand employ ! 
By Her arrang*d in beauteous (hew, 
Your Pow'rs, that now unnoticM lie. 
Shall Ipring to light, and charm the eye. 

II. 

Before Creation s infant day. 

How rude was Nature's face ! 
In heaps the jarring Atoms lay. 
Earth, Water, Fire one common place 
Maintain^ — an undiftinguiflit mais : 

III. 
'Till at the Voice of god-like Love, 

** Ariie ye more than dead." 
Th* enliven'd heap began to move. 
The Sun uprear'd his golden head. 
And Darknefe, and Confufion fled. 



IV. Then 
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Then firft the high-afpiring Air 

The poVrful Word obey'd j 
The vallies funk, and frefti, and fair 
The ftreams in winding channels ftray'd. 
And mountains ftretcht their fylvan Shade. 

,V. 
Thus, Delia, fprang this beauteous All, 

The wonder of the eyes : 
And thus, at thy creative call. 
Shall mimic fcenes of Nature rife, 
From thefe confus'd diforder*d dyes. 

VI. 
Ev*n now the fhadowy forms appear ! 

The waving groves aipire. 
The lawns their vivid garments wear. 
And now approach, and now retire. 
As blended Light, and Shade confjpire. 

VIL 
What lively groups of herds, and flocks. 

The various landscape fill? 
Here (hagged trees, and pendent rocks. 
There fwells the juftly-floping hill. 
And murmurs many a limpid rill. 

C VIII. But 
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viir. 

But lo her imitative hand 
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Fair Flora's realm invades f 
The rofes blufli, the viHets ftand 
Array 'd in blue, that never fades. 
And lovelier lilies lift their heads. 

IX. 

* 

In vain the Winter s killing glooms 

Deipoil th* enameFd ground j 
For ftill the little harebel blooms. 
For ftill the pancies all around, 
Spring*s gentle Progeny, abound. 

Proceed, O all-accomplifht Fair, 

Bid nobler feenes arife ! 
O trace the blefled Virgin s Air, 
Her folded hands, projedled eyes. 
And looks commercing with the Ikies.'* 

XI. 
'Tis done! — What unexpreffive Zeal 

The holy portrait fliews ! 
Such as enraptured Seraphs feel. 
Or fuch as Terrick's bofom knows. 
When Heav n-infpir d the preacher glows. 

XIII. De- 



/ I 
I 
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XIL 



Delia, the Graces* darling Care, 
Whate*er thy foul defign'd, 
Whate er is beauteous, great, and fair, 
Tranfplanted to thy draughts we find. 
The lovely Imaigi of thy lovelier mind ! 



cz On 
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On SLEEP. 



I. 
TTTHY, gentle God, this loog delay, 

Y V- Since Night, and careleis Quiet reigns? 
Oh hither take thy filent way. 
And {both, ah footh my wakeful pains ! 
So (hall my hands for thee the wreath entwine. 
And ftrew frefli Poppies at thy votive (hrine. 

II. 
When from the North all wan, and pale. 
The fixn withdraws his chearful light. 
And arm'd witfei whirlwind, froft, and hail. 
The big clouds bring the half year's night. 
Quick to their caves the fhiv'ring Natives tend. 
And hear without the ratt'ling ftorms defcend. 

III. 
Then ftretcht along the fhaggy bed 
To Thee, indulgent Pow'r, they cryj 
Born on thy wings, with happier fpeed. 
The leaden-footed Moments fly ; 
While Fancy paints fpring's vifionary ftores, 
And calls the diftant Sun to wake the flumb'ring flow'rs. 

IV. Nor 
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IV. 

Nor yet is Sleep's fupreme command 
Confin'd to thefe cold dreary plains^ 
O'er fultry Lybia's boiling fand 
This unlverfal Monarch reigns ; 
And where with heat the lable Indians glow. 
While ftreams of light thro' pureft -^ther flow. 

V. 
Weary and faint the dufky flaves 
From cold Potofi's mines retire. 
From rugged rocks, and darkling caves. 
When fcarce the panting lungs reipire : 
To Citron fiiades they take their penfive way. 
Where bath'd in od'rous winds their liftlefs limbs they lay. 

VI. 
The Tyrant's voice, the galling chain, 
Th' uplifted fcourge no more they fear. 
Deep {lumbers drown the. fenfe of pain 5 
And floating thro' the peopled air 
Ideal Forms in pleafing order rife, 
And bright illufions fwim before their eyes. 

VII. 
Now Orellana's foaming tide 
With pliant arms they feem to cleave ; 

And 
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And now the light canoe to guide 

Acrofe Muenca's glafly wave 5 
Or chafe in jocund troops the lavage Prey, 
Thro* woods impervious to the fblar ray. 

VIII. 

Some gentle Youth, by Love betrayed. 

Recalls the joys he felt of dd. 

When wand'ring with his fable Maid 

Thro' groves of vegetable gold. 
He clafpt her yielding to his riaptur'd breaft. 
And free froih guile his honeft Ibul expreft. 

IX. 

Sleep on, much-injur'd haplefs (wain. 

Nor wake thy cruel fete to moan. 

To curie th' infatiate thirft of gain. 

And proud Iberia's * bloody fon I 
Old India's Genius wept o'er Millions flain, ' 
And ftreams of gore ran foaming to the main. 

But why to tragic fcenes like thefe. 
Wilt thou, my reftlefs Fancy, rove ? 

* Hernando Cortez. See the Hiftoiy of the Conqaeft of Menco ^d Peru by 
the Spaniards, 
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Bear me to climes of downy eafe. 
To dimes that Sleep, and Silence love: 
Whether the (hades of Lemnos moft invite. 
Or dark Cimmerian caves the ftiil abode of Night. 

XI. 
Fond Fables all ! — The partial God 
Is flown to Belgians drowzy plains. 
There waves his Lethe-fprinkled rod,. 
And linkt with kindred Dulnefs reigns : 
Midft ftagnant pools, the Bittern's fafc retreat, ^ 
Befet with ofiers dank behold his gloomy feat ! 

XII. 
His dwelling is a ftraw-built Shed, 
Safe from the Sun's too curious eye, 
A Yew-tree rears it's blighted head. 
And Frogs and Rooks are croaking nigh : 
Thro' many a chink the hollow murm'ring breeze 
Sounds like the diftant hum of fwarming bees, 

XIII. 
And more to feed his Slumbers ibft, 
And lull him in his fenfelefs fwoon, 
• The hard rain beats upon the loft. 
And fwiftly-trickling tumbles down : 

AH 
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All livelier, ruder founds are banifht far. 
The Lute's flirill voice, and brazen throat of War. 

XIV. 
Hence let me woo thee, God of eafe. 
Ah leave thy fav'rite Haunt awhile, . 
And bid the midnight hours to pleafe. 
And bid the midnight gloom to fmile ! 
Oh come, and o'er my weary limbs . difRife 
The flumbrous weight of fweet oblivious dews! 

XV. 
Bring too thy loft, enchanting Dreams, 
Such as enamour'd Petrarch knew. 
When ftretcht by Sorgia's gentle ftreams 
Fair Laura's form his Fancy drew : 
Oh fee he woos the Soul-diflblving Maid, 
And gralps with eager arms the vifionary (hade. 

XVL 
At Morn he fung the tender tale. 
He fung his Laura's matchlefs charms. 
And ev'ry tree, in Claufa's vale. 
Attentive breath'd Love's foft Alarms ; 
Ev'n hoary Monks full many a careleis Bead 
Haye dropt, and left their Aves half unfaid. 

On 
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Off SCULPTURE 




E D by diee Mufe^ my ftep pervades 
The facred haunts, the peaceful (hades^, 

Where Art, and Sculpture reign ^ 
I fee, I fee,, at their command 
The living flxmes in order ftand^ 
And marble breathe thro* ey'ry vein- 
Time breaks his hoftile fcythe ; he fighsi 
To find his powVn^Kgnaht fled,. 
** Andiwhat avails my dart,** he cries,. 
•* Since thefe, can animate the dead? 

• « 

** Since waky to mimic life again in ftone 

** The Patriot feems to (peak, the Heroe frow^ ^'*' 



There Virtue's iilent train are feen^, 
Fafl: fi»t their looks, eiiedt their mien: . 
Lo while with more than . Stoic foul 
The * Attic fege exhaufls the bowl^, 
A pale fiifRifion fiiades' his eyes^ . 
Till by degriees the marble dies!: 

* Socrates, who was condemned to die by Poifona 
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See there the injured * poet bleed. 

Ah fee he droops his languid head! 

What ftarting nerves, what dying pain. 

What horrour freezes ev'ry vein] 
Thefe are thy works^ O Sculpture, thine to fh6wi , 
In rugged Rock a feeling fenfe oB Wde. 



Yet not alone (bch themes demand 
The Phidiah ftroke, the Daedal hknd^ 

I fee, with melting eyes, 
A fbfter (bene of grief difjplay'd. 
While from her breaft the duteous Maid 



Her Infant Sire with food (iipplies. > 
In pitying flohe (he weeps to lee : 
His fqualid hair,^ and galling chains, . 
And trembling on her bended knee. 
His hoary head her hand fuilainsf 
While ev'ry look and ibrrowing feature prove 
How foft her breaft, how great her filial love. 



Lo there the wild Aflyrian Queen 
With threat'niiig brow, and frantic mien I 



* Seneca^ who, according to Pliny, was Orator, Poet, and Philofopher, 



Revenge. 
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Revenge, revenge, the Marble cries, 
While fury fparkles in her eyes. 
* Thus was, her awfol form beheld. 
When Babylon^s proud fons rebdFd^ ' 
Sha left the woman's vainer care. 
And flew wfth lodfe diflievel'd hair.; - 
She coucht her lance, imbru'd in blood, 
Whil^ pale Sedition trembling 




•:•:! 



In fudden (ilence the mad croud obeyed 
Her awful voice, and Stygian Dilcord fled 



i X 



With hope, or fear, or love, by turns 
The Marble leaps^ or flirinks, or burn^ 

As Scutpturt ^i^ves her hand ^ 
The varying^ P^ons of the 'mind 
Her faithful handmaids are aflign'd,. 
And rife or fall at her Command ^) > 



* 4 • 
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* SemiramiS) cum ei circa Oikum Capitis iui occvipatas^ nunciatum eflet Haby* 
lonem defecilTe; altera Parte Crinium adhuc foluta, protinus ad earn expugnan- 
dam cucurrit; nee prius Decorem Capillorem in Ordinem, quam tantam urbem 
in Poteflatevi fiianj redegit. Quo circa Statu|i ejus Babylone poiita eft illo Habitu^. 
quo&c. VAL.MAX.de Ira/ 
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When now life V wafted lamps expire. 
When finks to duft this mortal frame. 
She like Prometheiis grafps the fire. 
Her touch revives the lambent flanie ; 
While Phoenix-like the ftatefinan, bard, jor fege j 
Spring frefti to life, and breathe thro' ev'ry age. 



Hence — ^here the Organ, . fiill arid clear. 
With loud HofannaV charms the ear. 

Behold (a .prifin within his hands) . . 
Abfi^rb'd in Thought great * Newton ftandsf 

Such was his Brow; .and Look iferene. 
His ferious Gate, and mufing-Mien, 
When taught on Esigle-^wings to fly. 
He trac'd the wonders of the Sky 5 
The chambers of the ftm explor'd, 
Where tints of thoufand hues are ftor'dj 

Whence ev*ry ilow'r in painted robes is dreft. 

And varying Iris fteals her gaudy veft. 



♦ A very elegant, and high-finifh'd Statue of Sir Ifaac Newton. It was exe- 
cuted by Roubiliac, and erected in Trinity College Chapel in Cambridge/ at the 
Expence of Dr. Smith. 

Here 
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Here as Devotion, heav'niy Queen, . 

G)ndu£);s her bell, her fav'rite train, 

At Newton's (hrine they bow 5 

And while with raptur'd eyes they gaze, 

With Virtue's pureft veftal rays. 

Behold their ardent bofbms glow. 

Hail mighty Mind ! hail awfal Name ! 

I feel inipir'd my lab'ring breaft j 

And lo I pant, I burn for fame! 

Come Science, bright sethereal gueft. 
Oh come, and lead thy meaneft, humbleft fon. 
Thro' wifdom's arduous paths to fair renown ! 



Could I to one faint ray afpire 
One fpark of that celeftial fire. 
The leading Cynofurc, that glow'd 



f 



While Smith explored the dark abode. 

Where Wifdom fet on Nature's (hrine. 

How great my boaft ! what praife were mine ! 

Illuftrious fage, who firft could'ft tell 

Wherein the pow'rs of Mufic dwell. 

And all the magic Chains untye. 

That bind the foul of Harmony ! 

To 



30 ODES. 

To Thee, when xnould'ring in the duft. 
To Thee (hall fwell the breathing buft, 
Shall here (for this^rewand thy merits claim) 
" Stand next in place to Newton as in fame! ** 



« I 



On 
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On PLEASURE. 



\ 



I. I. 

HENCE from my fight, unfeeling fage. 
Hence, to thy lonely hermitage ! — 
There far removed from joy, and pain. 
Supinely flumber life away ; 
Aft o'er dull yefterday again. 
And be thy morrow like to day. 
* Reft to thy bones ! — While to the gale 
Happier I fpread my feftive wing. 
And like the wandering Bee exhale 
Frefli odours from life's honey'd ijpringj 
From bloom to bloom in pleafing Rapture ftray, 
Where Mirth invites, and Pleafure points the way. 

I. a. 
Hail heav'n-born Virgin fair, and free. 
Of language mild, of a(pe6): gay, 
Whofe voice the (uUen family 
Of Care, and Difcoiitent obey ! 



V ridfti^ tyu 



Zfpf nilcv, aXX* tjt^vx'n' fiy^f*«tt vtK^of, SoPH. 



By 
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By Thee infpiry the iimpleft (cenes. 
The ruflet cots, the lowly glens. 
Mountains^ on whofe craggy brow 
Nature's lawlefs tenants feed, 
Bnfliy dells, and ftreams, that flow 
Thro' the vi'let-purpled mead. 
Delight 'j thy breath exahs the rich perfumes. 
That brooding o'er embalm the bean-flow'r field. 
Beyond Sabean (weets, and all the gums 
The ipicy defarts of Arabia yield.. 

» 

When the Attic bird complains' 
From the ftill, attentive grove. 
Or the Linnet breathes his ftrains. 
Taught by nature, and by love j, 
Do thou approve the dulcet airs. 
And Harmony's foft, filken chain. 
In willing bondage leads our cares,. 
And binds the Giant-fenfe of pain : 
Untun'd by Thee, how coarfe the long-drawn note. 
Spun from the lab'ring Evinuch's tortur'd throat ! 
Harfh are the founds, tho' Farinelli fings, 
Harfli are the founds, tho' Handel wakes the firings : 

Un- 
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Untouchy by Thee, foe ienielefs FtORio fits,' 
And ftares, and gapes, and nods, and yawns by Fits. 

. 11. I. 

« 

Oh Pleafure come ! -^and far, far hence 
Expel that nun. Indifference! — .1 

Wherever (he waves her Ebcm wand, 
Drencht in the dull Letbaean deep. 
Behold the marble Paffiqns ftand 
Abfbrb*d in everlafting fleep ! 
Then from the wafte, and barren mind 1 
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The Mufe's Fairy-phantooos fly,. 
They fly, nor leave a Wrodc betnnd 



*• 



.* < 



A • 



Of heav'n'defcended Poefy; :L 

liOve^s thr^Iing tumults then are fHt ho more,r. ; . 
Quencht is the gen'rous heat, the rapt'rous throbs aife o'er ! 

Twas thou, O Nymph, that led'ft iedong 
The fair 'Dioiie's wanton choir^ 
While to thy blidieft, (bfteft fohg, 
Ten thouCmd Cupids (hung the lyre : ' . 

- Aloft in air the Cherubs play'd ! 

What time, in Cypria's piyrtle-fliade. 
Young Adonis flumb'ring lay 
On a bed of blufhing flow'rs, 

E Caliy 
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>--* 



But, O my Mufe, thy tatt'Ung tongue reftrain. 
Her facred rites what mortal dares to tell? 
She crowns the filent, leads the blabbing fwaui ' 
To doubts, defires, and feah, the fevVifli lbvdr*s Hell, 

III. 3. 
Change then, fweeteft Nyniph of Nine, 
Change the fong, and frau^t \irith pleafures 
String anew thy filvei* twine. 
To the fofteft, Lvdian meafures ! 
My Cynthia caHs, whofe natal hour 
Th' afliftant Graces faw, and finil'd ; 
Then delgnM this Cyprian Charm to pour 
• With lavifh bounty o'er the ChiW: 
Sithence where'er the Sircfn motes alone,. 

* '* * - • 

In pleafing wonder fchain d is ev ry tongue. 
Love's foft fufFufion dims the aching ey^, " 
Love's fubtleft flame thro' ev'Sry '^rt'ry flies : 
Our trembling .limbs th' unequal pulfe betray. 
We gaze in tranfport loft — then faint, and die away. 



> a > • 1 



^ ". 
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On 
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n 



0» DESPAIR. 






VE mef — what means von griflv (had 



er ftony eye-balls flaring wide 5, 
In foul^ and tatter'd patches clad^ 
With dirt, and gore, and venom dy*d? 
A burning brand fhe whirls around. 
And (lamps, and raves, and tears the ground. 
And madly rends her clotted hair^ 
While thro* her cankered breaft are feen 
Myriads of (erpents bred within. 
The curled fpawn of felf-coniuming Care ! 

Twas thus, * O poor enamouc'd Maid, 
The Stygian fiend approached the (ea-girt tow'r. 
What time, in £id misfortune^is evil hour. 
The fkithlefs Lamp, Love's Cynofure decayed. 
" And why," the ^laftly Phantom cries, 
** Wilt thou, deluded Hero, wait 



^.A 



** Leander^s wifli'd return, forbid by fate? 
** See floating on his wat'iry bier he lies 5; 



• • 



* Vide Mufasum x<Kd* *Hp xeu AsavS'^or, 



u 



Pale 
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** Pale are his cheeks, where Love was wont to play, 
^ And closed thofe radiant eyes, that late out-(hone the day," 



The woe-foreboding voice flie heard, 
And wJfflttf^, trenAMng pray*d ibr morn 
When lo the bleeding corfe appcar^4 
By favagc rodcs aH rudely torn! 
Where were ye. Nymphs, O tell^ me ithere. 
Daughters cf Nereos frelh, and fiiir? 
And "why, (wcet filver-footcd Queieb,' 
Would'ft thou not kavc Ay <x)ral cave. 
And fboth llhe itm^ rcmorlHds vave. 
Ere Death had feizd thy brfl, tliy hddeft fwatn? 




•:•:• 



With hazard eyes, all-flxeaming bl 
Diftra3:ed Hero few her Lover flain. 

And thrice indignant riew'd liie guiky .main. 

And 'thrice accus'd each merc*4efs watry God, 

Aye me in vain ! — For "** tfec, fiie cry'd, 

** My dear Leander* s beck'ning (hadel 

** And can'ft thou live, O loft, <^ ^vretched Maid? 

** Shall envious Fate fo fond a pair divide ? 



% 





« Forbid 
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** Forbid it LoveJ " ^ Then head-Jong fr<?m the towY 



Deep in the ruthlefr flood (he plungfd to rife no more I 

With fcenps of woe, O curfed ^qw% 
Hour are thy greecfy eyes regid'd? 
How did thy heart «iult of yor^, • 
When Heav n s viadiflive rod ai^il'd 



Queea of arts? -^ With Gjant-ftride 



Contagion ftalks. 



-bride tmpity'd die$l 

is dauber s throbbing breaft. 

breathes his feul to reft. 



And ibrrowing ibqs compde the widow'd modier' 



Scared by the Daemon^ ipotted hanc^ 
The Eagle fcream'd, the famiiht Vultui^ fled». 



I ^:i 



Hie hungry Wolf forfbok ih' unbisiried 
And pale Difea&s ihiv'ring left the land !: 

♦ Sec die account, whidi is. given By Thucydidesi of tHe Plague at Athens. 
Amongft many other extraordinary drcumftances are die foUowkig, r^ fuv yetft 

umilatj TFoXXcnf caretpm yiy^^fJMtnh 9 ^ ^f ^^C'l 9 >tvr^j^€y» inp^ifur^ 

What 



- • • 
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What cries, and piercing (hrieks fefeund 

Thro* ev'ry ftreet, at ev*ry fane? 
Yet ah! they weep, they weary heav*n in vain! 
Death and DiftraSion ftare 6n all around ! 
The wretched few, whom pois'nous Peft'lence fpares. 
Of moody madneis die, and heart-diftra£Hhg fears. 



Thefe are thy deeds, O fell Defpair, 
Thou tyrant of the tortur'd foul, 
* Sifter of pale-ey*d Grief, and Care, 
At whofe command impetuous rdl ^ 
Paflion's rough tides, and fwelling high 
Burft thro*^ each dear^ and (acred tye. 
And ev'ry pleafihg thou^t overwhelm j 
Anon the crazy bark is bom. 
Of winds, and waves, and rocks the {corn. 
For Reafon flirinks appall'd, and trembling quits the helm 1 



» .' 



O fly, thou firft-bom Child of Hell, 
To fome far diftant, dreary, doleful plain. 
Where ftardhg Fear, and agonizing Pain, 
And black Remorfe, and fullen Sorrows dwell: 

* According to the Table of Cebes, A$ui*m is the Sifter of oSv^^. 

Where 
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Where armM with poifbn, racks, and death^ 
Stem Horrour rears his Gorgon head ^ 
And writhing dreadful on their Iron- 
The purple Furies grind their cank'red teeth ; 
While percht on ftubs of trees the (hriek-owl lings. 
And (creaming deadly hoarfe night-ravens flap their wings! 

Thither emboft with vary'd woe. 

Misfortune's pallid flave retires — 

Hark, hark he raves ! — Thy tablet (hew, 

Charg'd with damn'd ghofts, and fulph rous (ires. 

Oh Mercy Heav n! — Upftaring (lands 

His grifly hair ; his nervelefs hands 

Shake ^ o*er his face the curdled bl 




V 



From his (woln heart, with tidings flies, 
** Give me another Horfe^ he cries. 



Oh brii^ the poifond bowl, let loofe life's crim(bn flood!** 



Sad, (acred Wretch! — Thou Pow r divine, 
Whofe god-like word from Chaos dark and dread. 
Bad Di(cord fly, and Light fweet-fmiling fpread 
Her orient wing, controul this breaft .of mine! 

And ftill when gloomy thoughts prevail, 

Oh (hort, and partial be their fway ! 

F Anci 



V 
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j-r 



iiI4»^ 



And b^un'cTfrom thc^, let ple^te^s gU 
The moumfii) progeny of grirf ^pd. v 
So (hall the chequer 'd fcentis 6f life ddyighic^ 



ray 



As morning briber peers precediedftiU by Ni^ht. 



r 



i . 



To 
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ENCE vain, deluding Joys, 



And Inipirations lighter than the wind ! 

How little can we find 
Solid content in fleeting, fancy'd toys ? 

Hence ev*ry idle dream 
Of laureat Phoebus, and th'Aonian Maids, 

And Thefpia's breathing (hades. 
And virgin JHcKcon' forever green. 

At whofe fair foot is feen 
Soft-trickling Aganippe's limpid ftream? 



But come thou Goddefs fage, and mild, 
Jove*s firft begotten darling child ! 
O WiiUom come, zxii bring with diee 
Rich volumes of antiquity. 
In whofe ample page appears 
The learning of two thoufand years. 
The truths which old Afcraeus fung, 
And eloquence of Plato's Tongue. 

F 2 Him 
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Him Wifiiom daim'd (die child was preft 
Clofe to his trembling Mother's bread) 
Firft when the Bees prophetic flew. 
And on his lips dropt honey'd dew : 
Sithence in hoar Lycaeom's (hade. 
Where oft her mufing Son was laid^ 
She deignM to vifit^ and impact 
Heav'niy raptures to his heart 
With Her, to mortal fight reveal'd, . 
The holy Sage high converfe held. 
And found the dark, myfterious Road, 
Thro* l^ature's path, to Nature's God 

Hence then be Folly*s idle train. 
Loud, impertinent, and vain : 
Mirth that Thought, and Care derides, 
And ^* Laughter holding both his fides;** 



beguilmg, 



ignorance r< 
Aflfeftation 



Settling each feature, and each limb; 
With Vanity perfum'd, and gay. 
Prancing lightly on her way^ 



Hence 
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Hence to the ba(e ignoble croud. 
The mad^ the wealthy, and the proudl 
And thou, my Cynthia, &ir and young. 
Whom oft the willing Mufe hath iung, ^ 
£xpe£l: no more my breaft to warm 
With beauty's bri^teff, fierceft charm, 

• - • 

Nor ye, my Thoughts, too wanton rov€^ 
Adieu to Poefy, and Love t 
Adieu the gay, the flow ry plams. 
Where Harmony, fweet minftrel, reigns; 

• • • » 

Adieu the vifionary feat. 
Where Fancy'Ss fairy-train retreatj 
The Druids' cells, the Naiads' cavesj 
Which ivy binds, or ocean laves j 
The pleafing vein, the penfive fWly, 
And thou, divineft Melancholy ! — 



Come Truth's fair Guide, and Virtue's Friend, 
Oh come, my fhidious walks attend! 
With Thee, when o'er yon moimtain gray 
Jocund fprings the early Day; 
With Thee, when hot Meridian beams 
Thro' JEthcr flow ia fiiltry ftreams;, 



And^ 
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And when the Moon^Cght fleeps around, 

While Silence chains each ruder found ^ 
Permit me, heav'nly Maid, to rove 

The dewy lawn, or pathlefs grove^ 

Where oaks and poplars join their aid. 

To form an holpitable fhade. 

There rapt in holy thought be mine 

To meditate on works divine^ 

_ • 

Whether thy eafy flowing page, 

• • • , 

O TiixoTsoN, my thoughts engage, 
Where Elegance with Learning join'd 
Convince, and captivate the mind ^ 
Or, Sherlock, charm'd I find in thee 
Death fwallow'd up in Vicryl 

■ 

Then, O fweet Virgin, to my heart 

The &crcd heavVfmught truths impart ;, 

While in my felf-coUefted foul 

Enthufiaftie raptures roll! 

Teach me to pierce, with reafon's eye. 

That vaft profound. Eternity, 

And grafp, in comprehenfive thou^t,^ 

The mighty chain from God to Nought. 



Come 
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Come too, thou pure, immortal Spirit, 
That did'ft unbounded (pace inherit. 
Ere God beheld the (hapelefs Void, 
His gcdden compafles employed. 
And mark'd the new-created Earth, 
While Infant Nature fprung to birtk 
The Work eternal Wifdorh faw. 
And gave the trembling Ocean law ;. 
Unfurled the bright setherial iky^ 
Heaven's ftar^befprinkled canopy,. 
The azure vault, the bleft 
3f Saints, of Angels, and of God. 
Gpme, Eflence uncreate, infpire 
l^y. glowing breaft with holy fire,, 
Such as enraptur'd Seraphs own, 
fhen near the blazing, fapphire Throne, 
hi living Glory clad,, they fing 
Their Hymns to HeavVs eternal King., 
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£4^ Stanza of the Pirft Ode^ the Second Line, for not read nor. 
In the Note, page 27. line 3. ^or Capillorem rvA/ Capillorum. 
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Lai0fy publijl)^y by the fame Author^ 

H E A V EN: Being the Subjed of the Prize Poem, 

for the Year 1760. 
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